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A BRIGHT PROSPECT. 


Mother; Has MR. GOSLOW OFFERED HIMSELF YET ? 
Harriet: NO; NOT YET; BUT "‘THINK HE WILL SOON. LAST NIGHT HE SAID HE 
WAS LOOKING AROUND FOR A WIFE, AND ASKED ME VERY PARTICULARLY IF I THOUGHT 


I COULD EARN ENOUGH TO VENTURE TO MARRY ON, 


NUMBER 247. 
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HE opponents of the Administration take strong ground 
against Mr. Bayard’s scheme for referring the Fisheries 
question to Commissioners. They allege, first, that it satisfies 
the English ; and second, that Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, one 
of the British Commissioners, wears a single eye-glass, ard 
can only be expected to take a one-sided view of the situ- 
ation. Would they have preferred that Mr. Bayard should 
have persuaded the President to use the power vested in him 
by Congress to cuff the ears of the British lion and twist his 
tail ? 

Oh, no; probably not. They would have pointed out 
what a hasty temper the secretary had, and how rash he was 
to involve us in a fight when we were bare of fighting ships 
and coast defenses. And, moreover, they would have pointed 
to Mr. Blaine, and to his conspicuous ability to get on with 
the Prince of Wales, as indicating his pacific nature, and how 
differently he would have acted if he had had Mr. Bayard’s 
job. 

Let us not conceive that the American fisheries are all going 
to Davy Jones's locker merely because the 77zbune and Sun 
and the other disaffecteds carp. 

* Pe a 

INCE the first of September wine has been wine. A law 
is in operation which forbids all hurtful adulterations, 
and directs that such innocent dilution as is permitted shall 
be advertised on the label of each bottle. The practice of 
squirting carbonic acid gas into New Jersey cider and 
ornamenting the product with a French label is also dis- 
couraged. The grapes must grow in the sun and the cham- 
pagne must be the natural product of fermentation, nicely 

topped off with a dash of sugar and a dab of poetry. 

LIFE is glad to know all this, and full of curiosity to see what 
a wine card is going to bring forth now that all things are 
pure and identical. The enormous discrepancy between the 
amount of champagne produced in France for. exportaticn, 
and the amount of the same consumed in this country alone, 
has long been known to everybody, but few people bave 
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worried about it. Champagne is a wine that most people buy 
less for their own gratification than to honor their friends. If 
it had the right stamp on the cork, the proper sparkle and 
a respectable label, and was pleasant to take and produced a 
grateful exhilaration, consumers haven’t cared much whether 
the gas grew init in French cellars or was forced in by 
steam at Hoboken. 

If the new law results in causing all American wines: to be 
called and sold by American names, and in banishing bogus 
French wines from the market, it will perform a miracle, 
second only to one recorded in the whole history of wine. 


* * * 





E are waiting for a story from Col. Eugene Field 

about the wealthy pork-packer in Chicago who is in 

the market with liberal offers for the copyright of Shake- 

speare’s plays, prior to a corner in Shakespearean literature 
and a general lift in prices. 

Some one ought to be benefited by the enormous amount 
of advertising that Shakespeare is getting. We distinctly 
remember the excitement over the disputed authorship of 
“The Breadwinners,” “Democracy” and “The Buntling 
Ball.” All were fostered to the last degree by interested 
publishers, but all combined never made half the stir that 
Donnelly has been able to raise over Shakespeare. 

If any great golden truth has been evolved from all the 
uproar of assertion and denial that has been raised over 
Shakespeare's tomb, it seems to be that Donnelly is fit to be 
included with Henry George and Col. Mark Twain as one of 
the three smartest business writers of the age. 

* * * 


HAKESPEARE has a companion in trial. The latest 
attempt to prove that History isn’t so finds its victim in 
Maximilian, the ill-fated Mexican emperor. He is accused 
of having made a cowardly effort to buy his life from his 
captors. The news comes from Mexico, which is a sufficient 
voucher for its improbability. 


* * * 


HE reported success of Count Mitkiewitz in getting im- 
portant concessions from China might have been an 
encouragement to Micawber himself. The Count has a long 
and interesting record of variegated worthlessness spread 
over his dozen or more years of American citizenship. His 
present success is said to be due to the happy accident of his 
being the connecting link between Philadelphians and Chi- 
nese. Wonder is freely expressed in New York that two 
races so congenial should not have found each other out long 
ago. “ Where is there such another market as Pekin for 
grass-seed gleaned in Philadelphia’s street ?’’ That is what 
Wall Street wants to know. 









WELL NAMED. 


He: WHAT IS THE NAME OF YOUR DOG? 


She: ‘* COQUETTE.” 


He (a little deaf): ‘‘ CROQUETTE ?” VERY APPROPRIATE, 


A BLUNDER ALL ROUND. 


IFE (looking over bzll): Do you remember, my dear, 
how many brook trout you caught on your fishing 
trip last Saturday ? 
HUSBAND: There were just twelve of ‘em; all beauties! 
Why? 
WIFE: The dealer has made a mistake. 
for half a dozen. 


He only charges 





HE jokes in Harfer’s Drawer are much better for 

insomnia than an opiate, because they will put you to 
sleep in two minutes, yet you will never become addicted to 
them. 


LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND. 


ITH this issue LIFE’s editor in charge of the Fresh Air Fund 
makes his farewell bow, presents his compliments to his many 
contributors, and hopes to meet them again next summer. 

To have raised $800 in six weeks is an achievement of which we 
are proud, and upon which we congratulate our readers. We had 
hoped, as we said last week, to see the sum total of the fund reach 
$1,000, but our disappointment is much tempered by the knowledge 


HE LOOKS LIKE ONE, 


that we did succeed in getting $800. If the thought that two hun- 
dred and sixty-six and two-thirds children have been given a happi- 
ness which they would not have had but for the generosity of our 
readers, is not to them a satisfactory one, we would like to know 
what is. 


We again offer, in behalf of the rejuvenated youth of our over- 
heated city, our best thanks to those who have helped us. 


Our final acknowledgments are due to— 


Previously acknowledged oe. 4 ; , . $758.00 
Anonymous 2 , P 2 ; P P 1.00 
‘*Ha-Ha” 
ae oe 

Zeta Epsilon Pi 
a 

A Subscriber 


3-00 
3.00 
3-00 
3.00 
5.00 
E. R. Bellman 3-00 
Baby Ginx 
nM. EE. 2. 
A Sinner 
Me 

Judge 

B. 


6.00 
3-00 
5.00 
3-00 
3-00 


1,00 


Grand Total $800.00 


Which we think a grand total in every sense of the term! 








THE INFALLIBLE RECIPE. 


HE surest and simplest highway to fame 


Is to be an adept in the National Game. 
In pulpit, in politics, business, in all 
The professions of life there’s a chance that you'll fall. 
But if you can hit a three-bagger at will, 
And can catch without muffing the spherical pill ; 
Can steal with impunity base after base, 
And can stop without wincing hot balls with your face, 
You may make up your mind that fame, fortune is thine, 
As long as you play with a regular nine. 
* * * 
SAND-POOL has been formed by speculators in Pitts- 
burg. It promises to make serious inroads upon the 
profits of grocers and sugar refiners. 
* * * 
HE poet laureate on Governor Hill's staff rhymes boom 
with doom. 
There is something very appropriate about this. 
* * * 
HE Prohibitionists have nominated a full ticket in Mas- 
sachusetts. 
The above item reads all right, but it has a ring about it 
that doesn't seem to go well with prohibition. 
* * * 
RS. SPRIGGINS thinks the constitution of the Coach- 
ing Club should be founded on the /ex tally-ho-nis. 
* * * 


IDER HAGGARD is at it again. He is about to pub- 
lish a story called “The Tale of Three Lions.” 

Mr. Haggard can’t do right if he tries. In one book he 
exaggerates, and in another he depreciates. The idea of 
three lions with only one tail! 

Pshaw ! 

* * * 


SHARP-EYED traveler reports 

that within a year the Mormon 

women have generally discarded their 

plain garb, and now appear as gail) 
dressed as their Gentile sisters. 

This is good news. If all the Mor- 
mon wives would insist on dressing in 
the height of fashion the archdeacons 
of the church would find monogam\ 
much more attractive than its antonyn . 





* * * 


INCE Bison William took London 
by storm the prevailing color there 
is Buff. 
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ABOVE Par. 


HE melograph has been invented, by which a person 
can improvise on.a piano and have the music recorded. 
What a useless invention. The recording angel is popu- 


larly supposed to look after such sins as this. 

* * * tad 

ie GOULD has been swindled on the ties he bought in 
the West. 

Serves him right! The man who wants to lay in a stock 
of sleepers and passes Philadelphia by is not deserving of 
much sympathy. 

* * 
UAKERS are said to be much afflicted with color 
blindness. 

This affliction lets many an estimable brother out when he 
is detected in looking on the wine when it is red. 

* * * 
HEN Mr. John L. Sullivan dies, it is believed that he 
will provide for the endowment of a large memorial 
saloon at Cambridge. 

Harvard is bound to be the university of the future. 

* * * 

HE death watch over the Anarchists in Chicago is like 

the Waterbury in that it takes a long time to wind it 

up, but we hope it will emulate the Waterbury in another 
respect and “get there just the same.” 
* * * 

ROF. LUCY SALMON has taken charge of the history 

department at Vassar. 
The lady should be well up in the fishery troubles. 
* * * 


N OW that the Theosophists have their organ the Chiro- 
sophists are to follow suit. 
The latter will be a hand-organ. 
* * * 
T must be because Scotchmen 
chiefly marry among the English 
that we hear so much of the blue 


belles of Scotland. 
* * 


A* art note in the 7Zmes says that 
Walt Whitman’s bust has been 
taken by Sidney E. Morse, of Boston. 
We are not personally acquainted 
with Mr. Morse, but we think it rather 
uncalled for in him to take one of the 
few things that remain to the poor old 
poet. 
If a man cannot retain his bust, 
what can he hold inviolate ? 
* * * 
UFFS will be very small this 
winter, but ear-tabs will remain 
as large as ever. 
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OUR correspondent joined the giddy throng of yachts- 

men, on Tuesday last, to view the first trial race for the 
honor of defending the Amerzca’s Cup. There is no other 
sport in the world like watching a yacht race, and, all things 
considered, the correspondent is glad there isn’t. The feel- 
ing of wild joyousness which is afforded by sitting on the 
lee scupper of a tug-boat watching two sloops wrestling for 
supremacy in a dead calm is only equaled by that which 
comes over a man at the funeral of his last friend. There is 
an unknown something about it that takes a stagnated brain 
and imparts to it a calm, quiet restfulness that has been 
hitherto unconceived by it, and after the correspondent’s 
experience on Tuesday he is prepared to acknowledge that, 
barring Sunday in Philadelphia, he knows of no other 
method for cramming so much dark, dank desuetude into a 
man’s soul than this same business of watching a pair of 
white-winged sloops scudding gleefully over the broad bosom 
of the ocean at the rate of a mile a century. 

. LIFE’S tug-boat, the Hon. David Bennett Hill, named 
after the distinguished gentleman who rules over the destinies 
of the Empire State, possibly because it could whistle louder 
than any other tug afloat, and because, likewise, it had not 
much hair, left the pier at dawn, so as to be on hand when 
the boats started. The sail down the bay was beautiful. It 
would have been more beautiful but for the undulating con- 
dition of the waves, which affected the correspondent to such 
an extent that he thought seriously of writing the race up 
before it took place and starting home for another breakfast. 
He was deterred from this by the ominous aspect of the old 
tar whom he had along to help him in nautical phraseology, 
with which he is at best only superficially familiar. This 
gentleman looked grave enough for a shipwreck or a holo- 
caust, and in the correspondent’s then condition of mind, 
either of these two entertainments would have been preferable 
to again traversing the stretch of water which lay between 
him and the land, and which was still emulating the fortunes 
of a young Napoleon of Finance, with all the ups and downs 
implied therein. The representative of LIFE on the ocean 
wave was not a distinguished success, except as a warning, 
and if his experiences will have the effect of keeping other 
trustful scribblers at home to write up the race from accounts 
in the papers, as all sensible literateurs do, he will not feel 
that he has lived through it all in vain. 

It was 10:17:6 7-8 when the Governor—for the sake of 
brevity I shall refer to the David Bennett Hill as the 
Governor, although no more ungovernable combination of 
keel, noise and odors than the Governor ever existed—I refer 
still to the vessel—it was 10:17:6 7-8, I say, when the Gover- 
nor backed water into the Judge’s boat and began to let off 
steam. The correspondent in the hope of learning some- 
thing addressed one of the judges whom he happened to 
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know, but all he could get back was a fine view of his honor 
in the act of talking and an occasional sentence punctuated 
by a shriek from the whistle of the tug. Talking through a 
telephone is a marvel of enunciatory bliss compared to a con- 
versation in the vicinity of the Judges’ boat on race day. 

I learn from the Evenzng Post that about this time the 
sun broke through a rift in the clouds, but I must have been 
engaged in intimate converse with the fishes at the time, for 
the rift escaped me. Just then the jib-booming of the “get 
ready” guns broke the dull monotony of escaping steam, and 
the Mayflower and Volunteer were observed drifting back- 
wards toward the starting line. The old tar told me that the 
Volunteer had her spinnaker-board about half-way down 
with all the gaffsails set. I had not observed this, and I 
have since failed to find any record of it in the papers, but 
in my then depleted state I could not argue the point. 

The Mayflower seemed in better trim, with sand-bags 
enough on her for’ard deck to start a bar. The victor of 
last year’s race was drifting to the S.-E. as the starting gun 
was fired, but her crew, with surprising alacrity, worked her 
around by oscillating the rudder and waggling the centre- 
board, so that she had not the humiliation of crossing the 
line stern first. The wind at this point was blowing at the 
rate of two and a half miles a week, a fact to which the 
correspondent attributes his return to his hearthstone for the 
first time from a boat-race not only in possession of his 
faculties, but of his hat. 

At 10:45:7, Jersey City time, the Vo/unteer was well under 
way, but from the correspondent’s point of view was about 
three miles behind. The old tar denied this, saying that 
the two boats were on different tacks, which the corre- 
spondent admitted might be so, only he didn’t see the point. 

At 11:05:3 a rakish-looking fishing smack was observed 
leading both the American boats, and some excitement was 
caused by the discovery that she was the 7%zst/e in disguise. 
It is plain that if the great race comes to a drift the ZAzstle 
will get there in better shape than her rivals. Captain Barr 





























Boy: DON’T BE ASKEERED, MISS, IT’S ONLY HIS PLAY. IF HE 


WUZ TER SWALLER YER LITTLE DOG HE’D ONLY BE FOOLIN’. 
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A MONTANA VERDICT. 


Coroner : GENTLEMEN, HAVE YOU VIEWED THE REMAINS ? 


WE HAVE. 
HOW WAS HE KILLED? 
SHOT THROUGH THE HEART. 


Foreman: 
Coroner: 
Foreman: 
Coroner: 


A DRINK’ IS ENOUGH, 


was sitting on the pumps with a line overboard, apparently 
fishing, but the police-boat, mindful of Canadian methods, 
warned him off. The contesting boats now luffed off toward 
Coney Island, “a great place for luffers,” as the old tar 
remarked. By a curious coincidence, as the old tar made 
this remark, the tug’s bell rang and the crew of the Governor, 
who were unfortunately Knights of Labor, claiming that 
twelve o’clock had arrived, knocked off work for an hour and 
played havoc with the provisions. 

At one o'clock there wasn’t a racing boat to be seen any- 
where, and there was nothing left for the correspondent to 
do but order his craft back to the city. The wind in the 
neighborhood of the captain’s office, where the Knights, in 
accordance with a plan instituted at lunch, were demanding 
higher wages and less motion, had increased to the propor- 
tions of a cyclone, and the correspondent, in the agony of 
his despair, put his head on the down side of the starboard 
hatch and fell asleep. 

When he awoke he found himself lying on a cotton bale 
on the pier, while the boys on the street were crying: “ Extra / 
The Great Race! Result of the Trial Heat!” 

Investing a nickel in a two-cent copy the correspondent 
learned that the trial heat had not resulted. 

The next Yacht Race he attends will be on dry land, 
viewed through the mind’s eye, assisted by the morping 
Papers 

Carlyle Smith. 


WELL, LET THE VERDICT BE SHORT BUT EXPLICIT. 


*LIFE-: 


SCRAPS. 


Za ; N view of the practices of 
Punch and H—rp—r’s Ed- 
j ztor’s Dr—w—er, in circulating 
= = i old jokes, it might be well to 
iC) carry out the idea of George 
2 A Canning, once Prime Minister 
of England, that there should 
be a licensed warehouse for wit, 
(4 issuing patents which would give 
the grantee the sole right to 
\ vend and utter particular jokes 
| Doe! for a term of years. 
aT * oe 8 
ITERATURE is in danger 
of being talked to death. 
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x pele | Jt HE king of Spain is seven- 
a Li V teen months old and only 

oe for? \ gets $1,000,000 a year. But if 


he sticks to business and gets 
around to the throne early in the 
morning, and only takes twenty 
minutes for lunch, and doesn’t 
knock off before dark, there is 
no reason why he shouldn’t have 
his salary raised. 


‘ REFUSED 
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“ROMANTIC LOVE AND PERSONAL BEAUTY.” 


HE decided and gratifying success of Henry T. Finck’s 
book on ‘Romantic Love and Personal Beauty” 
(Macmillan) is not surprising to those who know that it is 
the fruit of at least five years’ thought and research on the 
part of a scholarly man who has persistently carried on this 
work along with his vigorous writings as musical critic of 
The Evening Post. He has searched the literature of many 
languages in the libraries of London, Paris, Berlin, Vienna 
and New York for illustrations of his subject. The result 
is seen in the wealth and variety of quotations which he has 
skilfully woven into his book. It is, however, much more 
than an interesting anthology; it is a clear, logical exposition 
of the author’s own theory in regard to the origin, growth 
and present characteristics of Romantic Love. 

Such a subject demands wit, sentiment and sympathy, 
and most of the readers of Mr. Finck’s book will gladly 
admit that it gets them. He believes in Romantic Love as 
a great civilizing force, which is playing one of the chiefest 
parts in the whole scheme of Evolution. There is, therefore, 


much in the book to console those middle-aged men who 
have begun to believe that the hours of their youth devoted 
Most men really 


to Romantic Love were sadly wasted. 








“ee 


want a scientific excuse for having at one time or another 
“made fools of themselves.” 
* * * 


HERE are several orthodox notions about Love which 
Mr. Finck has delighted to knock over. He courage- 
ously affirms that first love is z0¢ best—any more than early 
strawberries or first poems; that true love is transient; rarely 
surviving more than two or three years; that flirtation is one 
of the most commendable of woman’s accomplishments, and 
that chaperones are scientifically and morally a bane to 
society. (Indeed, the author’s crusade against chaperones 
is very bitter.) The first two sentiments will win Mr. Finck 
the respect of all disappointed bachelors; the last two, the 
admiration of all flirts. 

But, take the book all in all, it seems to have been written 
almost entirely from a masculine point of view. Certainly 
there will be many women indignant at such sentiments as 
these: “ Pretty girls are so rare that they are almost sure to 
be spoiled by flattery.” “Pretty girls are commonly lazy.” 
“The majority [of wornen] are partial coquettes, to whom 
Love is known only as a form of Vanity.” “It is only in 
parental and conjugal feeling that woman surpasses man. 
In Romantic Love, in all the impersonal feelings for art and 
nature she is vastly his inferior.” ‘Woman, in short, is a 
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failure; and let any disappointed lover ask himself, Is it 
businesslike to begin life with a failure?” 

In teyalty to the ladies, and with much apprehension for 
Mr. Finck’s safety, we are compelled to print the above 
heretical and very cynical opinions. 

* * * 


Q)* the other hand, the author has the temerity to indict 
a very large, respectable and happy class of the 
community, as follows: “Of all the brutes enumerated in the 
human branch of zoélogy the deliberate bachelor is the most 
unreasonable and selfish.” This is calculated to excite the 
indignation of a great many wise men, but we can graciously 
mollify their wrath by asserting, on trustworthy authority, 
that Mr. Finck has shown considerable astuteness in himself 
remaining in the category of “unreasonable and selfish” 
bachelors. His discretion is, therefore, much better than 
his logic, and most bachelors will be apt to follow his 
personal example. 
* * 
C= of the most attractive features of this book is its 
division into many short sections by pointed and inter- 
esting cross-heads which keep the logical development of the 
subject before the reader. It is throughout a skilful piece of 
book-making, and one that will grow in popularity. Droch. 
































GOOD FISHING. 


‘*T’VE JUST RETURNED FROM A FISHING EXCURSION IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


‘* You HAD GOOD LUCK, THEN?” 
**OH MY, YES, 


I HAD A LOVELY TIME!” 


I CAUGHT A CHICAGO MILLIONAIRE!” 











“al 1 ity W 


‘wy \ ai \ 


> 


j 
| 

i 

i] 


Wt hfabher aatlt Hi 
“ it im 
ByVal 
| M/ | y 


A FA Ki iq 
iy 


LS ivy 


HW i 
hy ' 


pai 


i 


wt if ih 


V my Madity' Ae 
VJ yy oy |! 


WT 
vu 


St <! Lio | ee ‘wy, wu, y. 


sk “hh 1 a 
y l /) —y 4 
rh Hig "' Tat wh A ‘ie “vi 


jig : 

'¢ 

ma Ne hi 
} ‘ 


r/*' uf 


ANT ca lv .. oe iii 


4 Wilh 
uli Ny i Ni | hy 


‘éil 4 sible Hef aye 


NEW YORK against BOSTON 
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DSTON FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP. 
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ALS LAWNS ee: 


HE presentation, by Mr. Richard Mansfield, of Mr. Robert Louis 
Stevenson’s weird psychological story of ‘‘Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 
Hyde,” is one of the most important dramatic events in the recent 
history of the Metropolitan stage. It was a daring effort on Mr. Mans- 
field’s part, and we are glad to be able to record that the effort was an 
unqualified success, if its enthusiastic reception by a critical audience, 
on Monday evening last, signifies anything. 

Mr. Stevenson and Mr. Mansfield have been fortunate in their 
dramatist. The story, as written by Mr. Stevenson, is one capable of 
very various treatment, and we feel that we do not exaggerate when 
we say that nine men out of ten would have made it ridiculous as a 
play. This Mr. Sullivan has avoided, and, so far as we can judge 
from a single hearing of his work, it may be ranked almost, if not 
fully, as high, as a literary achievement, as Mr. Stevenson's book. One 
of the chief charms of the story, we are ungallant enough to say, is 
the absence of womankind from its pages. We concede to none a 
greater appreciation of the other sex than we have, but a woman 
introduced into the strange story of ‘‘Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde” 
would have served only to retard its action without adding the 
slightest element of strength. For representation on the stage, how- 
ever, this absence of the fair sex was recognized by Mr. Sullivan as a 
weakness, and he has woven into his work a delicate love story, 
which, by contrast, makes all the more horrible the horrors of the 
Jekyll’s dual existence. A human interest is added by the introduc- 
tion of Agnes Carew into the dramatized life of Henry Jekyll, and 
when the heartstrings of the spectators are subjected to so many tugs 
it would have been an artistic error not to round off the havoc by some 
such crowning sorrow as that of Jefy//’s betrothed. Our sympathy 
for the Jekyll of the book is not nearly so great as isour sympathy 
for the Jefy// of the play, all of which is due to Agnes Carew and not 
to any increased admiration—or decreased contempt—for a man who 
would willingly and deliberately place himself in so horrible a position 
as the one in which the Doctor ultimately found himself. If Dr. 
Jekyll had been a professional gentleman he would have experimented 
on others, not on himself. In the parlance of the street he would 
have tried it on a dog, which not doing, he destroys all claim to be 
regarded as a much abused child of fortune. 





‘“ VELL, CHILDRENS, I TINKS I SIT DOWN TOO. VaT?” 


Mr. Mansfield’s portrayals of the saintly /e#y//and the demoniac Hyde, 
while remarkable, were by no means equal in their excellence. As the 
talented critic of the 77zbume remarked, ‘‘ It was rather too bad that 
Jekyll should so closely resemble a bandit.” When the Doctor first 
appeared on the scene he greatly disappointed us, because for a moment 
we thought that it was Hyde who stood before us. The streaming 
black hair of the Doctor, even in its length, was painfully suggestive of 
the close-cropped head of a modern Turpin. An awkward carriage 
by no means lent enchantment to the view, while an over-acted 
despair, calculated to awe the audience, had quite the opposite 
effect. As the play progressed and the artist warmed up to his work, 
the first unfavorable impressions wore off, and when the last act was 
reached we were almost as well satisfied with the actor's conception 
of Jeky// as we were with his hideous portrayal of Hyde. 

It was quite a satisfaction to the audience that S’r Danvers Carew 
was not allowed to exist after the first act. He wasn uninteresting 
character portrayed in an uninteresting manner, and it seems to us 
that one of Mr. Sullivan’s errors lies in not having him murdered 
before indulging in a mumbling display of grief over the loss of his 
wife—not that such grief is out of place anywhere, but that it has 
nothing to do with the strange case of ‘‘ Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” 
and retards the action of a play which up to that point has proceeded 
with unusual spirit, and is apt to excite an emotion quite the reverse 
of what is desired. 

In the murder scene, as well as in all the scenes where Mr. Hyde 
exhibits his amiable qualities, Mr. Mansfield shows himself an artist. 
He does not prolong the agony, and, if anything, leaves the horrified 
spectator thirsting for more even in his surfeit. 

Miss Cameron, as Agnes Carew, was sweet and pretty, as she always 
is. She was not given very much to do, but what she did was done 
well. The Dr. Lanyan of Mr. Harkins wasa delightful piece of acting, 
and in avery limited way Miss Rogers as Mrs. Lanyan was a success. 
Mr. Sullivan, to whose tender mercies were intrusted the lines of Mr. 
Utterson, was tiresome in his staginess. It was not necessary that he 
should act the part of a man who considered himself the sole heir of 
Le Cog, the detective, and we venture to say that, as a lawyer at the 
New York bar, Mr Sullivan’s Mr. Utterson would be regarded as 
having more lungs than legal lore—but this is only an impression. 
London solicitors may be quite as noisy and stagey as Mr. Sullivan’s 
Mr. Utterson. 

We regret that though numerous calls for the author were made 
Mr. Sullivan did not appear. The gallery gods especially were 
enthusiastic when they read that Mr. Sullivan, of Boston, had 
dramatized the ‘‘ Strange Case,” and were vociferous in their demands 
for his presence. We fear that had Mr. Sullivan consented to make 
his bow the gallery would have thought themselves again confronted 
with a case of double identity, and it is perhaps just as well that the 
gentleman's modesty prevailed. 
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‘* Don’: GO VAY, CHILDREN; I VAS NO HARM!” 
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NO CAUSE FOR ALARM. 


Timid Tourist: Say, CAP’N, THIS BOAT SEEMS VERY SHAKY: WAS ANYBODY EVER LOST IN HER ? 
Boatman: NOT TER MY KNOWLEDGE. THERE WAS THREE MEN DROWNDED FROM HER LAST 
THURSDAY, BUT WE FOUND THEM ALL THE NEXT HIGH TIDE. 


THE BACON MYTH. WHAT HE WANTED TO KNOW. 


H, good gracious, 
Ignatius! , 
How you take on 
About Bacon ! 

It’s audacious ! 
There’s not much fear 
That Shakespeare 

Stole his thunder 

From a dunder- 
Head like Bacon ! 
You’re mistaken ! 


The fact that Bacon was up in grammar 
By no means makes him daddy of the drama ; 
And simply that he’s pat in 


Latin, 
Doesn't show ’at t / 
He's a poet. | 
A fig 
For Ig. ! 
Then, too, Ignatius 
(So rapacious), 
If Bake 
Wrote Shake, 
Who’s the Swan 
Of Avon? 
You never heard 
Of Bacon 
Being taken 
For a bird, 
Did you, Ig. ? 
It’s infra dig. 
This theory, my. deary. 
Pooh-pooh! “‘aisez-vous. 


GENTLEMAN of the old school, whom everybody 

knows and who knows everybody, was observed one 

day last week intently studying the Herzog police box at the 
corner of Fourth Avenue and Thirty-first Street. 

Suddenly he pushed the red button and turned the crank 
twenty times, according to instructions. A few moments 
later three policemen came dashing up the street. The first, 
breathless from his running, cried: 

“ Well, what’s up?” 

“ What's the matter ?” asked the second. 

‘*Who’'s hurt?” queried the third. 

“ Really, gentlemen,” replied the old man, “ nothing is up ; 
nothing is the matter, and no one is hurt; but,” pointing to 
the words: Herzog Teleseme System, “1 only wanted to 
know what Herzog this is?” 

He was not informed. 





THE two-legged crank is the hardest to turn. 





GOT THERE IN TIME. 
66 HAT time is it, young man?” asked an old lady, 
all out of breath, as she struggled into the station. 

“ One thirty, ma’am.” 

“Thank goodness! I’m in time fer the four o’clock train, 
then,” she said, as she deposited a carpet-bag and a couple 
of bird-cages on the floor; “this travelin’ about an’ ketchin’ 
railroad trains is upsettin’ to the narvous system.” 





HERE is something very ‘“Dutchy" about the Ger- 
mans. They speak of a gentleman as Herr, instead 
of Him. 








rae 


—— 





166 ‘Beem * 


LIFE’S IMPROVED WEATHER SIGNALS. 


FOR THE BENEFIT OF YACHTSMEN. 


The Meteorological Bureau has now in use a series of Weather Signals which are not easily interpreted by the masses. As an improvement 


upon the old designs LIFE suggests the following new devices, which it hopes to see adopted by the Signal Service. 


FLAGS. 















































No. 1. Crab—A backward season. 





No. 4. Man on a Bicycle—An early fall. 


No. 7. Mother-in-law—Storm. 









































No, 2. Infant—Squalls. 





No. 5. Bottle of ‘‘ Old Crow”’—Higher temperature. No. 8. Blue ribbon—Dry weather. 


























‘ 

















No. 3. ‘‘ Heeler ’—Local reigns. 





No. 6. Spring bonnet—Sudden showers and No. 9. Salvation Army badge—Cyclones. 


high winds. 


NOTES AND QUERIES. 


ist. What is the value of a twenty-cent piece of 1878? 
« 2d. What is the value of a silver dollar of 1885 ?— 
Collector. 


A. The twenty-cent piece of the date you mention is 
worth $2.50, and the dollar you refer to is not worth more 
that seventy-nine cents, although we have seen it bring 
ninety-five cents in change on a horse car. 


* * * 


Does Gould play billiards, and is it true that Ives was 
* an expert baseball player ?>—Brady. 


A. We find your question rather hard to answer, Mr. 
Brady. Our observation leads us to believe that these gen- 
tlemen indulge a great deal in Water-loo, especially the 
young Napoleon of Finance. 


United States >—McG. 
A. Yes, Dr., he is, even though the Propaganda is so bigot- 
ed as to deny the eligibility of a Baptist for the Papacy. 
* * * 
Who was second in the first race for the Queen's cup ? 
© —Victoria. 


O Is a Roman Catholic eligible for the Presidency of the 


A. There was no second, Your Maj—that is, er—the er— 
we don’t seem to remember the name of the second boat. 
* * * 
Do you think exercise improves the circulation ?— 
* George ° 
A. It does, George. Look at the heaps of exorcising the 
present proprietor of the Wor/d has indulged in, and then 
read his affidavits on unday morning. 





A TIGHT FIT—Deliriam tremens. 
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servant was called to the stand. 


he came home. 
‘* You say that Mr. 
‘Ves. an.” 
‘* Did he get to bed alone ?” 
‘* No, sir.” 
‘* Did you put him to bed ?” 
"¥en, oar.” 
‘* And he was perfectly sober ?” 
“Yes. ais.” 





‘* What did he say when you put him to bed?” 


‘* He said ‘good night.’” 

** Anything else ?”’ 

‘He said as how I was to call him early.’ 
‘* Anything else ?” 

Vea. av.” 

‘* What was it ? 


‘* He said as how I was to wake and call him early, 


be the Queen of the May!” 
The old man was fined. —Boston 77 becnond td 
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SPAT SMOORS AT NvLLy 


HIS MASTER'S SOBER REQUEST. 


B lee policeman had given his testimony, which was unqualifiedly 
to the fact of the old gentleman’s intoxication. 

There was a mingled expression of 
indignation and determination on his countenance. 
to the surprise of the court room, that the old man was sober when 
The prosecuting attorney proceeded to question : 

was sober when he came home ?” 


Tell us exactly what he said, every word.” 


CELEBRATED HATS 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts.. 


‘* PATRICK, do you know that you talk too much ?” 

‘** Oi do, sor.” 

‘Well, if you'd make it an unvarying rule to keep your mouth 
shut, don’t you think you’d get along better ?” 

‘* Faith, sor, Oi'd starruv to death, sor.”"— Washington Critic. 


HENRY GEORGE: My dear, this steak is burnt to a crisp, 
Mrs. GEORGE: Mercy me! Soit is. 
** And the potatoes are not half done.” 

‘*So I see, now.” 

‘And the bread is sour, and in fact there is not a thing fit to eat, 
and I’m as hungry asa bear. What on earth have you been doing 
with yourself all the morning ?” 

‘‘T've been swinging in the hammock, dear, dreaming about how 
lovely,everything will be when your millennium gets here.”—Omaha 
World. 


Then the old 
He testified flatly, 


Mrs. BLOBSON: What's that? Oh, horrors! The hotel afire ? 

Mr. BLorson: Yes; come on. We've no time to lose. 

Mrs. BLosson : But here I am in my night- dress ! 

MR. BLopson: Good enough! I’m glad you've got out of your 
ball dress and into something decent.—Burlington Free Press. 


OMAHA CHILD: Mamma, Mary says her father is an Irish-Ameri- 
can an’ she’s awful stuck up about it. 

MaMMA: Well? 

‘* And Gretchen says her father is a German-American an’ she's 
awful stuck up, too.” 

‘* Yes.” 

‘* And Marie is bragging because her father is a French-American."’ 

‘*T can’t help that, dear.” 

‘* Well, isn’t there anything I can brag of ?” 

‘*No, pet. You are —e an n American,’ '—Omaha we or. rtd. 


for he was to 





FUKaver 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
Habit Maker and Hatter, 


NEW YORK, 


19 East 2ist St:, 


2d door East of Broadway 





CopvRienvep. 


AND 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 





















\7 Temple Place, Boston, and 
Cor. Fifth Ave.and West /4%S¢ NY and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
- ~ NEW YORK. 
Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila 
THE WINE OF THE ENGADINE _ 
Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume. This superb 


ea! cJeeRe 


distillation sweetly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. 
Bright jewels in a setting of perpetual snow. 





EXTRA ORY, 
OR BRUT. 


ORES. 
RES GE DRESSING 
\Asitwit YT IMIURE them 








“Du Vivier &Co. 


9 Broan St, New York. 


Fine Wines, BRANDIES xc. | Snerttane 





56 West astH Street, New York. 





we 








LONDON, 


JAMES PILE & CO., 


288-290 Regent St. 


NEWPORT, 


176 Bellevue Ave. 


XIMBALL S SATIN 


Straight Cut Cigarettes. 


People of refined taste who 
m desire exceptionally fine cig- 
arettes should use only our 
| Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of 108, 208, 
508, andioos. 1¢ Prize Medals. 


wm. 8. KIMBALL & co. 





CROSBY'S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
sy Druaoists, or Matt, $1.00 
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qn finest Powdered Chocolate for family use. 

ulres no boiling. Invaluable for Dyspeptics 
Se ihildren, Of Buy of your dealer, or send (0 stamps 
tor trial can. 4. 0. WILBUR & SONS, Philadeiphis 


WANTED Bon ony FREE) 
for Dr. ott’s beautiful 


A ACI E N TS Electric lh Brushes, 


Belts, Etec. No risk, quick sales. Territory given, satis- 
faction guaranteed. ‘Dr. SCOTT, 843 B’way, N. Y. 





Agents Wanted |. We wish to obtain an agent 
in every county in the United 


Agents Wanted States and C anada to sell arti- 
cles of great merit. Our agents 


Aon . T< not only make quick sales, but 
Age nts Wanted large profits, and have exclu- 


on : T. as sive territory assigned them. 
Age nts Wanted One agent made $25 clear in 


Agents Wanted 7 hours, another $30 clear in 
. <a av . 7 e 


one day. If any of our agents 
Agents Wanted pose beste te rep cing ne 
Agents Wanted them will be relunded. Send 
Agents Wanted pad Prine a dean 
Agents Wanted Snithseld Sr Pittsburgh Pas 


ESTABLISHED 1r8or. 


BENT & COV’S 


Celebrated Hand-Made 


WATER CRACKERS. 


Guaranteed Easy of Digestion. 


BENT & CO., Milton, Mass. 


Absolutely Pure. 


Are you Oorpuicntt 


TO LADIES | S837 
@ is a Safe, Permanent and 


Healthful Flesh Reducer—Ten to Fifteen Pounds a Month. 
NO POISON. ADIPO-MALENE never fails to per- 
manently develop the Bust and Form. Non-injurious. 

TY of Face and Form secured to every Lady 
using our Totlet Requisites. Unexcelled in America for re- 
moving Skin Blemishes, Flesh Worms, (Black-Heads,) Wrinkles, 
Pock-Marks, ete. Send 10c. (stamps or silver) for Particulars, 
Testimonials, Circulars, ete., by Return Mall. Mention 
article wanted. Chichester Chemical Co., 

2815 Madison Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 


“ ENGLISH 
TROUSERS’ 





NO MORE ™ 
BAGGY KNEES 


sino apes, cP P28 gre 


1338 Chestnut St,, Philada, 


E. O. THOMPSON, 245 Broadway, N.Y. 








LADIES’ TAILOR. 





NEW AUTUMN GOWNS 
NEW AUTUMN COATS 
NEW AUTUMN HATS 


NEW AUTUMN 





pal AVENUE, NEW YORK 








CLOTHS 


Ms 





A PRECOCIOUS BOY. 


MOTHER (reading letter): Your poor Uncle Rufus 
was traveling in Switzerland and an avalanche weigh- 
ing 60,000,000 tons of ice and snow buried him 1,000 
feet deep. 

HEARTLESS LITTLE Boy: No flieson him, heh !— 
Town Topics. 


A HEAVY washtub full of suds slipped off a Hester 
street fire escape the other afternoon, and landed, 
contents and all, on the shoulders of a passing stran- 
ger. He picked himself up, pulled his trousers away 
from his skin to keep them from sticking, and re- 
marked to a policeman: ‘‘ That ain't so much of a 
hailstone, but derned ’f I ever see ’em come single 
afore,” 

‘* Where are you from ?” asked the officer. 

‘Brule City, Dakota,” was the reply.— 77d Bits. 


ENTHUSIASM SQUELCHED. 


ENTHUSIASTIC CITIZEN (about to visit Europe): 
How delightful it will be to tread the bounding billow 
and inhale the invigorating oxygen of the sea, the 
sea, the boundless sea! I long to see it! to breathe 
in great draughts of life-giving air. I shall want to 
stand every moment on the prow of the steamer with 
my mouth open— 

CITIZEN'S WIFE (encouragingly): You probably 
will. That’s the way all the ocean travelers do, 

A dejected silence ensues.—Detrozt Free Press. 


JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 


Tailors & Importers, 


Patterson Building, 
Wos. 25 & 27 UW. 26th Street, 
Mew Work. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE, 
SOUR MASH. 

Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 

Reliable ee medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST. 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 


| A TEASPOONFUL OF + + * 


inaer 
ESTABLISHED 1822 elo a, Pa. 


U. S.A. 
WITH A LITTLE WATER, WILL RELIEVE CRAMP, 
COLIC AND TROUBLE CAUSED BY CHANGE OF 
WATER. + 4 GOOD AT ALL SEASONS. 


E.DEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
Open — 1! to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. 


MUNCZI LAJOS 


AND 
PRINCE PAUL er et ORCHESTRA. 
Concerts 3 to 5, 8 to 11 P. M. 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS, CHILDREN 25 CENnTs. 
Ajeeb, the Mystifying Chess Automaton. 








READ “‘THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE.” 
Beautifully Bound. Price, $2.50. 
For Sale at ‘‘ LIFE” Office, 28 West 23d Street, or of 
WHITE, STOKES & ALLEN, Publishers. 





HUCKINS’ SOUPS. 


Green Turtle, Tomato, Mock Turtle, Ox Tai} 
Chicken, Mullagatawney, Julienne, Okra o! 
Gumbo, Pea, Beef, Consommé, Macaroni, Ver: 
micelli, Soup and Bouilli, Terrapin. 

RICH AND PERFECTLY SEASONED. Requi!? 
only to be heated and are then ready to serve. 7! 
up in quart cans only. These soups were first intro- 
duced to the public in 1855, and have always main 
tained their excellence and high reputation. Only 
the very best material is used in their preparation. 


SOLD BY ALL LEADING GROCERS. 
pS H. W. HUCKINS & Cco., 


Sole Manufacturers, Boston, Mass. 





t=” Send us 20 cents, to help pay express, 
and receive a sample (pint) can of Tomato 
Soup, prepaid. 
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SUMMER RESORTS. 


FORT GRISWOLD HOUSE 
AND COTTAGES. 


On the Sound, opposite New London, Conn. 
pen June 2s. 





Driving, bathing, boating and fishing. For terms, etc., 


apply to MATTHEWS & PIERSON, Proprietors. 
Sturtevant House, Broadway and 2gth St., New York. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND. 


This beautiful island, now famous as one of the most at- 
ss summer resorts on the Eastera coast, lies in Passa- 





ae pew | Bay, off the coast of Maine, between the main | 


and Grand Manan. 

It has a shore frontage of thirty-five miles, deeply indent- 
ed by numerous bays, chasms and inlets, while the interior 
abounds in lofty and densely wooded hills that offer rare 
charms to the lovers of the pictures 

The cliffs that overhang the oun for many miles are truly 

nd. The view of these mighty and awe-inspiring rocks, 
towering straight up out of the sea, will alone repay the 
visitor for the journey there. 


The Hotels, to be Opened July Ist, 
are the finest to be found east of Boston. They are beauti- 
fully furnished and appointed throughout, and in both ex- 
terior and interior have an air of homelike comfort and 
refinement seldom to be found. 

There are some forty miles of roads on the island, and 
the drives are varied and interesting. The stables are well 
equipped with well-trained saddle and driving horses. 

The boating and fishing are excellent, and canoes, with 
Indian guides, are always at hand. 

HOW TO GET TO CAMPOBELLO. 

Take the steamers of the International line, leaving Bos- 
ton Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 8.30 a.m., arriving 
at Eastport the following morning at 8 o "clock. 

An annex steamer connects with all steamers at Eastport 
for Campobello, two miles distant. 


The steamers of the International line are new, and are | 


the finest coastwise steamers sailing from Boston. 

By rail, go via Boston and Maine or Eastern R. R. to 
Calais ; thence by steamer down the beautiful St. Croix 
River, or by carriage to Eastport (28 miles). 

By ‘either route, baggage may be checked through to 
Campobello. 

From Bar Harbor to Campobello. 

Take steamer at Bar Harbor for Machias, where carriages 
may always be found in readiness. Drive to Lubec, 28 
miles ; thence by ferry to Campobello (10 minutes). 

The drive is easy and delightful. 

Application for rooms may be made to T. A. BARKER, 
Hotel Manager, at the office of the undersigned. 

Illustrated Books, with Railroad and Steamer Time-tables, 
plans of hotels and map of the island may be had, as well 
as full information regarding the property, on application to 


ALEX. S. PORTER, 


General Manager Campobello Island Co., 


27 State St., Boston, Mass. 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N.Y. 


SPRING HOUSE. 


OPEN JUNE 18 TO OCTOBER 1. 


Illustrated circular descriptive of RICHFIELD 
SPRINGS, its attractions as a summer resort, its 
scenery, mountains, valleys, lakes, streams, drives 
and walks, its pure and invigorating air, and the 
MEDICINAL VIRTUES of its waters. 

T. R. PROCTOR, Proprietor. 


” BEWARE OF 




















‘*“DOWN BY THE OLD GARDEN GATE.” 





HE HAD EVIDENTLY STUDIED HISTORY. 


SHE: Freddie, how often have I told you not to 
play with your soldiers on Sunday ? 

HE: Yes; but, mamma, this is a religious war.— 
Accident News. 


THE Labor Day parade in Chicago was very enter- 
taining. The prominent features were men decked 
in broadcloth suits, silk hats and gold chains, bearing 
banners inscribed, ‘‘We Want Bread. "Philadel 


phia Call, 
A PUBLISHER advertises: ‘‘In press—‘ The An- 
archist.’”" We would rather hear that he was in 


prison.—Norristown Herald. 


VIOLENT rainstorm—crowded street car—handsome | 
lady and gentleman on platform. 

GENTLEMAN (to those inside) : 
lady in there ? 

CHORUS OF MALE VOICES: Yes, certainly. 

Lady goes in—gets squeezed.— Newport News. 


Can you squeeze a | 


COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


LIFE- 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 2 numbers. Mailed to any part 
of the United States for $1. 
Address office of - LIFE - 28 W. 23p St., N. V 


CAVANAGH, SANDFORD & C0., 


MERCHANT TAILORS 


AND IMPORTERS, 





16 W. 23d St., opp. 5th Ave. Hotel, 

—NEW YORK 

Ladies’ Tailor-made Suits, Riding 
Habits, Ulsters, Jackets, ete., 


a becca ialty. 


IMITATIONS. ‘i 


THE ONLY 


CGENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE 
AND 
CELESTINS &e., &e. 
GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes. Gravel, Dise’ ies of the Kidneys, 


To be had of all respectable Wine Mera, Grocers and Dragiiets | 








All Cured bra 


teaspoonful of 
Perry Davis Pain killer 


na little Nilkor 


Sugarand Water 


Alt DRUGGISTS SELLIT. wo 
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XR, scientific 
proven, can only be obtained by distillation. 
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HYGEIA SPARKLING WATER in bottles 


WATERS will stand any test. 


a specialty. 
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DECKER 


MA /“CHLESS 


PIANOS 


33 Union Square, N. Y. 


YADERWwON 
SPRING WH 
PUREST NATURAL WATER 


Healthful Cooling and Refreshing. 
Preventive of Bright’s Disease. 


For Sale by all Druggists and Grocers. 
SEND FOR CIRCULARS. 


THE UNDERWOOD CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE, 


Paillard’s | 
MUSIC 
BOXES 


ARE THE BEST. 


They play selections from all 
the Standard and Light Operas 
and the most Popular Music of 
the Day. 

Send stamp for Descriptive 
Price List to 


M. J. PAILLARD & (0., 


680 Broadway, New York City. 


(Factory at STE. CROIX, SWITZERLAND.) 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 


BAKER’S 









i Warranted absolutely pure Cocoa, 

ma from which the excess of Oil has been 

i \ of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 

a te or Sugar,and is therefore far more eco- 

i, nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 

\, '? i) It is delicious, nourishing, strengthening, 

ft \ easily digested, and admirably adapted 

| heal 
matt it) 


for invalids as well as for persons in 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. 





WHEN Prince Ferdinand insured his life, bought a | 
new liver pad, and went to Bulgaria to be a crowned 
head or die, he was probably sustained in his lofty 
purpose by the knowledge that if he lost his job he | 
could get another one in a dime museum.— xchange. 
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ew Breakfast Cocoa. 


removed. It has three times the strength 





Pears Soap 


Fair white hands. 
Brightclear complexion 


Soft healthful skin. 











HAMMOND TYPEWRITER. 








| PRICE, INCLUDING TWO STYLES OF TYPE, $100.00. 
| The only Typewriter awarded a Gold Medal at New Orleans E aposetion 


ADVANTAGES: 
Speed, Perfect Alignment, Uniform Impression, Changeable Type, Durability, etc. 





Unprecedented Success. Already over 4,000 in use. Every machine guaranteed. 





THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO., 75 & 77 Nassau Street, N.Y. 


Send for Descriptive Circular and Frice-List. 


PDELBECK-- 


EXTRA DRY and 





GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 
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Rensevert » Howtann « 
55457 BEAVER St NY. 


Procurable Everywhere. 


“C194 MAIGAD OLQUsnv0ig 





We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 


WE EXCEPT NONE. 
E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 


| 53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 
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